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nice of you to remind me." "Oh, yes/' the
Swami said, {t! shall now always think of you
as the mother of the Lord Jesus. Be sure of
that! I love Jesus, he also was a Sannyasi
and he gave his life for others/' The girl
became devoted to him and she was so happy
when she would see the Swami come. Somehow
or other, the Swami always left a lasting impres-
sion.

It was not often that the Swami spoke about
his own life and experiences.  It was mostly
about his Master and Swamiji. His love, devo-
tion and admiration for Swamiji knew no
bounds. But now and then a story about him-
self would leak out when I was with him alone.

One day he was impressing on my mind the
necessity of practising what I was learning.
" Be always sincere," he said, tt and be yourself.
Be true! Have no axe to grind, go always
straight for the goal and be strong. When I was
a young man I was reading and practising
Vedanta. I tried always to remember that I was
the Atman and not this body. I was in the habit
of taking my bath in the early morning. One
day I went to take my bath as usual and I was
just about to enter the river, when, to my horror,
I saw a crocodile not far away. I drew back.
But then it flashed on my mind: What are you
doing? You are repeating day and night,
Soham, 'I am He/ and now, all of a sudden,
you forget your ideal and you think that you are
this body! Shame on you! I thought. Shiva.